greto” all the time—superintended
the cooking. All this was done with
as dainty an air as Louis XV might
have worn while cooklng some favor-

Ite dish for one of hlis pelils soupers.
At the first glance one could per-
ceive that Mr. Pontifex was a gentle-
man—a broken-down one, it is true;
lone who might bave stsined that
T d . the il 3 ‘ proudest of all titles, but a gentleman
ERARLSVIRIEE SN 8 fourth €AY | for all that. He waaa gpare man, of
s S o Hf“di"!'?'t"f] | about the middle beight, with a close-
fl e P'}‘}' wteary ?m 4 er:'r;:, = f ]tlt:te | ly-shaven face, his hair cut short be-
"rt:{m tl ?, (;II’ '; n:;“b"m;“ I;l;awd ‘o ' hind, but arranged in a curly bunch
SRS shes i ey on each temple ; there was a redness
SNl epat b be!n_g. . u, wc‘re, theguio- |ulmut the nose, that witnessed to *'po-
wr;_;'.tn;i{!::a:;]nr:!:le:n d‘:t: i.r sd and { tations pottle deep;"” his teeth were
Jod 1;";” T;::::é] “":; nna-d‘i]ﬂi alty dszzlingly white, and his perpetual
P : CUILY | emile displayed them to the best ad-
about the food guestion, as edlbles of t‘autftge P 'l':;ae face was not an alto-
e:f]er_\: .i:lud a!tariedwfft i’":‘ ;';P::-e:f; gether attractive one; its pleasant
:}h :e.bf- I(‘)]l:] w! uu; ; nru' ' tl‘ o look was supercilious and sarcastle,
SVSIENIETIng fyous 5 F;r't "" _I and however polite he might be, his
lbo?e!. e '?S:?ibrfﬂ'hw"l"ll h:': l':lns?‘ manner always inspired a suspleion

odging within his humble means® g
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' ’ : " |splendor. The boots, though now
dle.

ab $he duety boots and small bondle broken down at the heel, had once

“You’d better try down Clerken- . a
woll,” he said, jerking his finger to- been of the shiniesi of patent leather;

wards St. Johu's Road.

His manner did not encourage Char-
ley to ask further questions. So he
vaguely followed the direction of the
finger, and wandered down the thor-
oughfare Indlcated, and then into
some of the streets off it. He nlready
felt that slekness which so soon falls
upon the poverty-strioken stranger in
the streets of London. The huge
Babylon was growing hateful to him.
His country instinets of cleanliness
shrank from thé foul-smelling streets
and houses, and the dirty, slatternly
people who inhabited them. It seem-
ed to him impossible that he could
ever exist In such places or among
such people. The plcture of the scru-
pulously olean, if meagrely furnish-
ed, home that he had just left rose up
pleasantly before him, and even Mrs.
fandy's image did not ecare him
from the contemplation. Hethought
of the qulet little town, with the
sweet, pure air from the sea, as he
dragged himsell through the noisy,
hot, dusty streets, and unheroic as It
must sound, he wished himself back
there.

There were plenty of bills In the
grimy windows, announcing lodgings
for single men; but after loocking at
them irresolutely for a moment, he
turned away wish disgust, Presently
he wandered back into St. John's
Road, and just opposite the street out
of which he emerged, In the parlor-
window of a diugy-looking house he|
saw a card with *"Lodgiogs” upon ft.
The house avd the thoroughfare were LoAr
more respectsble than any he had yet | :{t‘)\itlcr_-h has not smiled upon me late-
seen ; so be summoned up courage to| -
knock at the doer.

A big, austere-looklng womsn an- |
swered the knock. Yes, she had bed-
rcoms to let, she sald, sharply scra-
tinizing him. She led the .way up |
two pair of stairs into a small, bare- |
looking bed-room, white-washed
walls, broken water-jug, a worm-eat-
en wooden bedstead with spindle
posis, a small dressing-table covered
with a ragged cioth upon which stood
a orgrked losking-glass.

This gheerful apartment looked out
upon an equally checrful prospect of
black chimmney-pots, illes, and a moul-
dy water-bott. He eou'd become

. 2 ' cw

i sairable ehe T, Wada ),
ANERe R Fin ‘?&.’“lrﬂli‘ DERGINCS I:L | with eracked boots and patehed trou-
take his meals in the kitchen, for ilve

hilli ol Charl " . |eare; which obtuseness of ideas prob-
shilfings per week. OUharley slarea, .- aross from his inexperience of
at the price ;

it was as much as Mra, o
wud downs of mundane af-
(Gandy pald for her whole house. Dut shampes ¢

to seek further that night wae impos-
gible, so he agreed to take it.

“What reference could he give?”
wad the mext question the landlady
asked. Reiference! He did not know
a soul In London. Then he must pay
a week's rent in advance. With a
algh, Charlay counted the money into
her hand, After whichonly four and
ninepence left befyveen him and des-
titution! Hawviag provided himself
with some supper, that pum was silll
furthec dimished.

By the time he had finished hils
meal, he began to think that the
iandlady was notquite so repulsive as
he had at first imagined ; and a little
further scquaintance impressed him
with the idea that she was rather a
kind-hearted woman than otherwlise.
He had yet to learn that hard Lon-
don lesson—the necessity of suspiclon
towards strangers—a necessity which
causes Londoners to appear so hard to
provincials.

There were several other lodgers in
the bouse besldes bimself. In short
every room was an independent es-
tablishment. There was a watch-
maker and his wife in the parlor,a
tallor aud bhis wife and family In the
first fioor front ; other colonies were
settled in the back rooms; while the
second tloor was occupiad by Charley
and the other male lodgers, who,
like him, took their meals
in the kitchen—the Iatter apartment
belng Mrs. Gripley’'s the landlady’s
sleeplng, dining, and sitting-room,
the former nightly event coming off
in a torn-up bedstead that formed a
sham chest of drawersduring the day,
‘Where the gervant—who did all the
work of the house—slept was an in-
scrutable mystery ; in the coal house
most probably, to judge by bher com-
plexion.

While discussing with much goesto
his eggs and bacon, Charley was in-
troduced to cne of his fellow lodgers—
a somewhat extraordinary specimen,
in the youth's bucolic eyes, of the
genus homo,

A light etep came tripping down
the kitchen stairs, and a not unmusl-
cal voice was heard humming an ope-
ra tune.

“That's him—Pontifex,” sald the
landlady, hastily. *‘A very nice sort
of man—quite the gentleman in his
ways—only he ain’t very punctual in
his payments.”

The gentleman thus doubtfully de-
soribed, entered the kitchen with a
gay, jaunty alr, politely ralsed his hat
to Mrs. Gripley, wished her good
evening, stared at and then bowed to
Charley, took from his pocket a rash-
er of bocor, wrapped ln paper, took
off his gloves, brought out a gridiron
from the cupboard, cleaved it with a

piece of psper, placed the rasher of ba-
eon upoun it, and—bumming "1l Se-

TRACKE
PART FIRST.
CHAPTER IX.

CHARLEY MAKES A NEW
TANCE.

ACQUAIN-

patched at the knees and greasy,
might have been cut by Stultz; and
the coat, all discolored and shiny as
it now was, might have been made by
Poole. He wore kid gloves which
were chiefly conspicuous for brevity,
and even abesence of fingers, Linen
did not appear to be a weakness of Mr
Pontifex, as all vestige of it was con-
cealed beneath an old-fashioned black
satin stock, with an apron.

Never had so strange a figure loom-
ed upon Charley’s limlted experience,
and he could not keep his eyes off it.

“Kplendid weather, is it not, sir?
Country, I should say, looks magnifi-
gent 2"

“How does he know I am from the
country 7" thought Charley; but he
anawered, “Yes, slir, very."”

“I adore the country ! What is fin-
eron a bright, dewy morning than a
dash across the country astride a fine
blood mare?’ said Mr. Pontifex,
turning his bacon. “Thatis life. Do
you hunt, sir 7"

Rather an extraordinary question,
thought Charley, who colored up at
the idea that his fellow lodger was
making fon of him ; but the simple
look of honest inquiry npon that gen-
tleman's face was quite opposed to
such a supposition. Charley modest-
ly disolaimed any indulgence in such
an aristocratic luxury.

““Many a fox I've run to earth,™
asald Mr. Pontifex, {ransferring his
bacon from the gridiron to a plate.
“That was In daysgone by ; the fickle

ley felt sleepy, and intimated a desire
to go to bed.

“*“Another excellent habit, engen-
dered by country life, early hours™
put in Mr. Pontifex. "“When T used
to pass the hunting season with my
friend, the Duoko of Beaufort, I al-
ways went to bed with the rook and
rose with the lark ; since those days
the owl has become my feathered

model. Good night, sir; delighted to
find that I bave go agreeable a neigh-
bor; we eleep In adjolning apart-
ments.”

Charley could not reconcile a eclose

intimacy with the Duke of Beaufort

fairs.

RBut more pressing and importunate
thoughts drove the memory of Mr.
Pontifex out of his head. The grand
problem of ways and means--the world
of London—was before him. Three
shillings in his pocket—no friends—
no employment; only the chance of
getting some. His Ignorance of Lon-
don prevented him from realizing the
full horror of hils situation; but he
could realize sufficient of it tobe very
miserable.

In the midst of hisgloomy thoughts
he fell asleep, and did not wake un-
til late the next morning —until he
was aroused by Mr. Pontifex hum-
ming his matutinal song. Before he
had finished dressing there wasa tap
at the door, and a volice Inquired,
“May I come in?" Before Charley
could answer, the singer, in demi-tol-
lette, camse into the room.

“‘Good morning, sir.”” he said, with
the pleasantest ¢f smlles; *“'I hope
you have slept well. Mrs. Gripley
does not provide us with the most
luxarious of couches, proceeding,
probably, on the medical view, that
hard beds are wholesomest. But
youth, healtb, and exercise will find
sleep upon the ruggedest of pallets.”

Daring this speech, Mr. IPontifex
was casting a rapid glance over Char-
ley’s goods and chattles. "By the
bye, could you oblige me with the
loan of your comb? I broke mine
the other day, and 1 bave not replac-
ed it, as 1 bave not been in the neigh-
borhood of my hair-dressers lately. I
can only use the combs supplied by
one man; strange preference, Is It
not? But we all have our pet weak-
nesses. pame with my clothes—on-
ly one tailor can fit me.”’

What a long time must have elaps-
ed gince he was in that tailor’s neigh-
borhiood, thought Charley.

“I really muost invest In a new set
of shirts,” Mr. Pontifex went on,
glaucing at bis dingy and sttenuated
linen, and carefully arranging the
little bunches of side-hair, “I never
buy clothing until the old Is entirely
worn out. My friend, the Marquis of
Roekminster, has the same eccentri-
city. The swells turn up their neses
at us—not that that o any way dis-
tresses us: sall literary men are eccen-
tric you know.”

,*Are vou an author?” cried Char-
ley, in an awed tone.

“Yes; I have lald oblations upon
the altars of Thala and Melpomene,
and occasionaliy foilow the ooccupa-
| tion of reporter for the newspapers.”
An autbor! If Mr. Poutifex had

ley's eyes before, bhe was doubly so
now. Only to think of his being iu
the room with a literary man, and
that literary man wusing hls comb!
Henceforth that comb acquired a sa-
cred interest in his eyes.

Hisdress, although seedy |

the trousers, tightly strapped, though |

Having eaten a hearly meal, Char-|

been a remarkable personage in Char-|

Mr. Pontifex, having adjusted hls
hair to his satisfaction, with a profu-
slon of thanks, tripped back to hls
| room. Charley eat down on the edge
| of iz bed, and fell Itoa brown study.
What was he to do? How was he to
live? The romance of his great pur-
pose was fading before the grimuess
| of necessity. It must bekeptin abey-
| ance for a time. Food he must have;
! to obtain it he must work. To obtaln
that work must be his first care.
Where was he to seek for It? For
what kind of work should he apply?
There was noanswer to any of these
questions in his mind; and then an
awflul fear fell upon him—the fear
that he should starve and die. Bup-
pose he made a partial confident of
Mr. Pontlfex? Leftto bis own de-
vises, be was helpless as an infanl.
What better adviser coyld he possibly
find than a man of such extensive ex-
perience and knowledge of the world
as that gentleman evidently possess-
ed?

So Charley asked Mr, Pontifex if he
could step into his room for a few mo-
ments, as he wished to ask his advice
upon an important subject,

**Delighted, I am sure, at the honor
you do me; most happy to afford you
any advice that lles within my hum-
ble capaciiy,’” eald Mr, Pontifex, en-
tering in full toilet, and all smiles.

Charley briefly told him that he
had run away from home; that he
had recelved a good education, and
wished to get employment of some
kind—it did not matter to hima what,
if he could earn a respectable living
by it.

Mr. Pontifex listened to this con-
fession with a pursed-up mouth and
elevated eyebrows. ‘'Have you no
friends in Loondon who would tempo-
rarily asslst you—who would use
their interest to gain you employ-
ment ?"

“I believe I have some one In the
north of London,” answered Charley,
hesitatingly.

‘““What part of the north ?"’

“I do not know ; I only know it Is
somewhere in the north.”

Mr. Pontifex smiled. A very
vaguedirection, that,'’ hesaid. *'Why
my dear gir, the metropolitan distriot
which the post office distinguishes by
the letter N contains at the very least
eight bundred thousand inhabitants,
and Is larger than several of the cele-
brated capitals of Earope.”

“What would be the best means of
trying to find them out?'’ asked Char-
ley, hesitatingly.

“If they are trades or professions,
the ‘Directory;’ If they are gentry,
the ‘Court Guide,’” replied Mr. Pon-
tifex.

Charley said thatthey were gentry,
and wished to know where he could
see a ""Court Guide.”

“If you will walk with me afier
breakfast, I think I can take you to a
place where you can get a sight of
one.”

Charley was profuse In his thanks,
and felt inspired with new hope. But
Nr. Pountifex shook his head, saying,
“‘It is very difficult to find perscns in
Loondon, except they be publie char-

agters, unless you are accurately ac-
quainied with tuelr whereapous.,

‘*But you can advise me as to how
I should proceed to obtain employ-
ment 7"’ asked Charley.

“A very difficult thing to get in
L.ondon without friends or recommen-
dations,” replied Mr. Pontifex. “Now
there Is one piece of good advice I can
give you, and you cannot do better
than to follow it.”

“Aund what is that?"’ asked Char-
ley.

“Return home at once; or If there
is any difficulty, write first, and ask
forgiveness, and give them time to
prepare the fatted calf.”

Charley's face fell.

**1t js impossible for me to take that
advice,' he said, dejectedly.

““‘Oh, nonsense; friends overlook
the peccadillnes of youth. Perhaps,
If we lookea in this morning’s Zele-
graph, we should find at the top of
the first page, ‘If So-and-so wlll re-
turn to his disconsolate pareants, all
shall be forgiven.’"

Charley shook his head.

“Oh, I hope it is not so bad as all
that: By the bye, talking atout So-
and-so reminds me that I have not
the pleasure of knowing your name.”’

“Call me Charley for the present,”’
he eald, coloring.

Beneath his pleasant, vacuous smlle
Mr. Pontifex was sharply scanning
the youth's face.

‘““My dear young friend,”” he sald
kindly, layiog his hand upon his arm
and speaking in a more natural tone
than he had yet used, '"humble ple ia
s very indigestible dirh to the young,
but it s one of those plafs that every
man's stomach must get vsed to, un-
less an individual is born with a sil-
ver spoon in hismouth. Return bome
again under any circamstances, how-
ever disagrecable, Do not remain in
London ; itis a terrible place for a
young man like you. I have nowish
to discourage you, but I should ill re-
pay the confidence you have placed
in medid I offer any other advice.
You will find it almost impossible to
obtain any respectable employment.
Thousands of young men of known
ability with unexceptionable refer-
ences and good interest, are seeking
for it daily, and cannot find It. I re-
peat, go back home."”

“I cannot,” answered Charley;
‘'the die is cast, and come what will,
I must abide by it.”

‘2o I said when I was a young man
and see what hascomeof it !”" replied
Mr. Pontifex, sadiy. *'I left myhome
because I would not be amenable to
wholesome authority. I cast myself
upon the world with a proud stomach ;
I would not stoop my haughty head.
Since then I have often had meta-
phorically speaking, to rub my nose
in tie gutter.”

“*‘It I pot any rebellion against
wholesome authority that brings me
here,”” eaid Charley ; ““mine is a pe-
culiar case.”” His heart was very full ;
he felt very lonely and desolate; he
would have liked to have told Mr.
Pontifex the whole story, but the
natural reticence of his dlsposition
held back the confession. Some peo-

ness, others by a morbid dispositlon
to secrecy—Charley erred on the Iat-

ter side. Madheconfided in Mr. Pon-

tifiex——Well, he did not,

Mr. Pontifexshrugged hisshoulders

and smiled.

“We all think our own case pecu-
ilar aud different to any one else's,”
“But come, If you have finished your
toilet let us go down to break fast."’

CHAPTER X.

AN IMPORTANT CHAPTER IN OUR HE-
ROE'S LIFE,

The bright-faced and well-dressed
yvouth who descended Into Mra, Grip-
ley’s kitchen that morning was a dif-
ferent person to the weary, dull-eyed,
travel stained boy that bad taken his
tea there on the preceding night.

Mrs, Gripley was quite struock with
the change, and remarked upon it.

Seated at the table at breakfast was
a middle-aged, shabbily dressed man,
with a long grey beard and a foreign
cast of face, whom Mr. Pontifex sa-
luted as Herr Kauffman, and intro-
duced to Charley as their fellow-lodg-
er,

The pergon thus named bowed po-
litely, and acknowledged the intro-
duction,

Charley remarked thathe was a sad,
grave looking man, with a remarka-
bly fine forehead and fine blue eyes.
I{e was very qulet and taciturn, the
very opposite of Mr. Pontifex in ev-
ery respeet. Before the new-comers
commenced thelr breakfast, he rose
from the table, and wishing every one
good morning, left the room and the
house.

“A very clever fellow, KaufTman,"
said Mr. Pontifex, as he mixed his
cocoa. ''A fellow-seribbler, but upon
the forelgn newspapers; morbid and
myeterious ; always looking upon the
black side of life.”

Too full of his new idea to listen to
these remarks upon Mr. Kauffman's
pecullarities, Charley was only anx-
ious to dispatoh his break fust and rush
to consult the,tohim, Sybllline leaves
of the Court Guide. Bat Mr. Ponti-
fex was a gormand, and although hls
meal conslsted simply of a rasher of
bacon and an egg, he gave himself up
to its enjoyment with as much gusto
as though he had had before him a
pate de foie gras.

What occupation did Mr. Pontifex
follow ? the reader may possibly in-
quire. As the gentleman will occupy
an important position in these pages,
we will impart what little we know
upon the rubject.

How Mr. Pontifex really did live
was one of the mysteries of London.
Of his antecedents, we shall notspeak
in this placs; they will olaim our at-
tention fully hereafter.

He sometimes transiated plays {rom
the French for the minor theatres,
and was an occaslonal penny-a-liner.
These were his only ostensible soure-
e3 of income, sud as they did not on
an average produce more than ten
shillings a week, there was evidently
a large margin left to be filled up
with something or by somebody. He
borrowed of everybody who had any-
thing to lend, and wouald lend {t; he
novar npaid for ansthing he could
get upon credit, and his time of pay-
ment was sine die,

Every morning he went as regular-
ly to business as the moat methodical
of city men. No one clearly under-
stood what his buziness was; perhaps
he was a Jittle foggy himself upon the
subject. What writing he did was
done In stray holes and corners—in
the parlor or billiard-room of a public
house, He dined where hecould and
when he could; he preferred dining
with a friend. If peither the friend
nor the dinner turned up, he content-
ed himself with a crust of bread and
cheese and half a pint of porter; and
g0 he gotthrough the day. Theeven-
ings were spent between the minor
theatres and publle houses frequented

by shady actors and authors; and
whatever else he lacked he usually
contrived to get a plentiful supply of
beer and rum. Of course Mr. Ponti-
fex would not be so Inconsistent in his
rules of life as to pay his landiady,
and Charley frequently heard Mrs,
Gripley expostulating with him upon
the subject; but his imperturable
urbanity and good temper got the best
of her.

*‘Is it not terrible to have one's hon-
or doubted?”’ he used to say, pathetic-
aily, to his friends., ‘*Waunt of confi-
dence I& the pervading sin of valgar
people ; If they cannot see their mon-
ey, feel 1§, grasp it, they are wretched.
And they are 8o unreasonable! Issy
to her, ‘My dear madam, I bave not
got it.” Now, if the poor woman had
any reason, such a confession would
satisfy her. But it does not. Bhe
will ask again for money in the
next breath. What can one do with
such illogical people 77

But to continue the thread of the
narrative. The breakfast was at last
dispatched, and Mr. Pontifex, having
brushed his almost napless hat with
his coat sleeve, and cocked it jauntlly
on oneside of his head, declared him-
self to be ready, and the two gentle-
men left the house together,

But the proposed expedition In
search of a ““Court Guide” was des-
tined never to be made.

Immediately after they left the
house Charley noticed a shabbily
dreesed woman on the opposite side
of the street, who, keeping a little
distance in the rear pursued the same
road as themselves—a circumstance
which did not attract the attention of
his companion.

They bad not proceeded more than
two or tbree hundred yards, when she
crossed the road; and advancing to
Pontifex, who was nearest to the
kerb, touched him vupon the shoulder,
He turned sbarply round, and as his
eyes fell upon her face the smile died
away upon his lips, and was succeed-
ed by an expression of chagrin and
dislike.

The woman was not an agreeable-
looking personage. Her figure was
big and bloated, and shabbily clothed.
A battered Llack bonnet, ornamented
with a buneh of tawdry flowers, hung
at the back of her head. Her hair
was rough and matted, as though it
and a brush orcomb had long been

ple mar their fortunes by garrulous- |strangers. Her features had the pe- [ =]

—

culiar pallor of the habitual gln-
drinker; her eyes were dull and
heavy; her mouth large and sensual.
Drunkard was stamped upon every
lineament of her face.

“I want afew minutes’ conversa-
tion with you, Ned.”

She spoke 1n a husky voice ; butl
there was something in its tone at va-

| riance with her appearance, some-

thing not of gin-drinking and rags.
“Mr. Charles, will you excuse me
this morning,” said Pontifex, turning
to hl2 companion with a pale face, and
speaking In a voice thatshook a little.
I have some business with this lady.
To-morrow morning I shall be most
happy.”’

Charley begged him not to apolo-
gize, and seeing that his absence was
most eagerly desired, walked up the
road again. When he had got a little
way, be looked round ; but Mr. Pon-
tifex and his strange friend had
turned into an off-street, and were
no longer to be seen.

Charley's heart was heavy with dis-
appointment, as he stood for a mo-
ment to ask himself what he should
do now? Saddenly he remembered
the promise he bhad made Carry Lee
to send her his address. He would go
back to his lodgings and write a few
lines, So back he went, and having
procured writing materials, sat down
and wrote, to say that he had reached
London all safe, and that a letter ad-
dressed to No. —, St. John's Road,
Clerzenwell, would be duly received
by him.

[TO BE CONTINUED,]
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the knife: pointing out s mode of cure at once
simple, certidn, and effectual, by means of which
every sufferer, no matter what his condition may
be, may cure himself cheaply, privately, and rad
ealiy.
Ew~ This Lecture will prove aboonto thowsand . and
thoweands,
Sent upder seal, fn & plain envelope, to any ad
dress, poripaid, onrecelpt of six cents or iwo post
stamps. Address thepublishers,

¥F. BRUGMAN & SON,
41 Ann 82, New York: Poat Office Box, 435

Agents wanted, Ouotfit and

)a day at home,
) 4 L Augusis, Maine

aterur free. TRUE &CO,,

PROFESSIONAL cms.

ATTORNEYS.

S — e

L S. Au OIMI'I'M
TTORNEY AT LAW.—Office with W, T. Rog-
ers, Brownvile, Neh,

To Lo Echiék'.

TTORNEY AT LAW.—MAY NE CONSULT
ed in the German language. Office next

oor to County Clerk’s Office, Court House Bulld-

ng,Brownville, Nebraska. __Ii-&_r

J. 9. ’l-ll'
TTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW.—
Office, over Hill's store, Hrow n_v_n:..-_, Neb,
g “. Bro-dy.

TTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW.—
Ofice over State Bank, Brownville Neb.

¥ o

E. W, Thomas,
A TTORNEY AT LAW.—0OMce, lront room over
.‘] scvv‘fnmu & Crosa's Hardware Store, Brown-
ville,Neb.

W.T. Rogers,

i'r"l'nRXFIY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW.—
's Wil give diligent attenilon to any legal
ousincssentrustedto hiseare, OMce In Court Heuse
Building, Brownville, Neb.

_i’HY-SICIANS-

\ 8. HOLLADAY, M. D., Physiclan, Surgeon
ihe andObstetrician. Gradusated In 1551, Loca-
ed In Brownville 1553, Oflice, Lett & Creigh's
(rugsStore, MePherson Block. Special attention
pald to Obstetries aod diseases of Women and
Children. 16-6m

I L. MATHEWS, Physician and Surgeon. Office
HI' I% (‘ti.l.r Drug Store, No. &2 Main street, Brown-
ville, Neb,

BLACKSMITHS,

J. W. Gibson,

LACKSMITH AND HORSE SHOER, First
street between Maln and Atlantle, Brownville
Ne?‘l Work done to order and satisfaction gunaran-
teed,

B = S et S L RSty = ey

ORGANIZED, 1870.

STATE BANK of NEBRASK

AT BROWNVYILLE.

CAPITAL, $100,000.

Transacts ageneral banking business, sells
Drafts on all the principal citles of the

UNITED STATES AND EUROPE

&7 Speclal accommodations granted to
depositors,

STATE,COUNTY & CITY

SECURITIES,
BOUGHT AND SOLD.

OFFICERS.
W. H. McCREERY,
J.C.DEUSER,
H. E. GATES,

DIRECTORS.

L. HOADLEY, J.C. DEUSER,
WM. H. HOOVER, ©.M.KAUFFAAN,
W:.W.HACKNEY, H.C. LEIT,

W.H. McCREERY,

President.
Vice President.
Cashier.

- -
- -
]
-
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THE ENEMY OF DISEASE!
THE FOE OF PAIN

TO MAN AND BEAST
15 the Grand Old

MUSTANCG
LITINIMEBEINT!

WHICH HAS STOOD THE TEST OF
40 YEARS,

WRERAR I8 NO S0RE IT WILY. NOT
HEAL, NOLAMENESSIT WILL NOT
CURE, NO ACHE, NO PAIN, THRAT
AFFLICTS THE HUHAN BODY, OR
THE BODY OF A HORSEOROTHER
DOMESTIC ANIMAL, THAT DOES
NOT YIELD TO ITS MAGIC TOUCH.
A BOTTLE COSTING 25¢., 50¢., OR
§1:00, MMAS OFTEN RAVED THE

THE ADVERTISER

JUB PRINTING

DEFARTMERNT.

A fine assortment of Type, Bor-
ders, Rules, Stock, &c.,
for printing,

BUCINESS, VISITING & WEDDIN
CARDS,

Colored and Bronzed Labels,

n
U

STATEMENTS,
LETTER & BILLHEADS
ENVELOPES,

Clreulars, Dodgers, Programmes,

Show Cards,

BLANK WORK OF ALL KINDS,

With neatness and dispateh

CHEAP oR INFERIOR WORE
NOTSOLICITED.
FTAIRBROTEER & HACKER,
McPherson Block,
BROWNVILLE, NEB.

The "I'. 2. & W . Route.

Compaosed of the

Toledo, Peoria & Warsaw Railway,
Cincinnati, Lafayette & Chicage Railrcad,
Indianapelis, Cincinnati & Lafayette B. B.

Is THE DIRECT ROUTE from
BURLINGTON, HEEOEKUK & PEORIA

T0
LAFAYETTE INDIANAPOLIS
CINCINNATI
LOUISVILLE NASHVILLE

MEMPHIS
COLUMBUS NEWARK

ZANESVILLE
PITTSBURG WASHINGTON
BALTIMORE
PHILADELPHIA NEW YORK
BOSTON

1 T . m.. m ] ] N, _T'_._
Chicago, Detruit, Toledo, Cleveland, Buffala,
And to all points in the

East, South, and Southeast,
The attention of the traveling public is called to
ll.{:m following superior advantages offered by this

oute:
Unrivaled for Speed and Safety != Un«
excelled In its Equipmenis! Mag-
nificent T'rack! New Siecel Ralls
Luxurious Reclining Chalr
Cars! Miller Platform!
WestinghousAirBrake

And In fact every modern appliance which is cai-
citlated to inerease the comfort and safety of Pas-
Hnrrm. Magnificent Slesping Cars are Tun on
night trains, splendid Day Coachies on day tralns
to Chicagn, and elegant Beelining Chalr Cars on
evening trains to INDEANAPOLIS and CIN-
CINNATI withoutl chande.
By thisroute passengers willi aveid delays and
dissgreeable Omnibus iransfers through large clt-
les, which makes it especiaily desirable for old
?ﬁoplv and those not accustom-d totraveling, and
orladies travelingslone, Gentlemasly sud cour-
teous condactors of this route are always relady o
anticipate the wanisof passengers.

Through Tickets can f:c: obtained at the offices of
allconnecting Roads. Baggage checked through,

Besure and ssk for Mckets reading, via"'7" P &
W." Route, from Burlington, KeoXnk or Feoria.

A. L. HOPKISS, Receiver,
H. C. TOWNSEND, G, P, & T. At. | Teoria 1. |
For farther Information in regard (o Freightor
Passenger Basiness, address,
W.R. CRUMPTON,
General Western Agent,

101 Main Street, BURLINGTON, IOWA.,
fel tojan

LIFE OF A HUMAN BEING,AND RE-
STORED TO LIFE AND USEFUL-
NESS MANY A VALUABLE HORSE.

mni'll El

| lptd_. Give hiviaesi].

pising.
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Agricultural

WITHOUT

SULKEY H

NICHOLS, SHEPARD & C0

VIBRATOR,

THRESHERS,
The special favorites of

HOWE’S

- Hawley & Douglas,

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

THRESHERMEN AND FARMERS.S - :

We keep constantly on hand a large assortment of

STITRRING

OF THE BEST MAKES.

WIND AND HAND PUMPS A SPECIALTY.

~— AGENTH FOR —

Implements!

FLOUR, YEED, SEEDS & GRAIN.

Aerls for the celebrated

JRKIRBY MOWERS

—AND—

Wood's [aglg Mﬂwiﬂg Mﬂﬁhinﬁ;

Both made entirely of Iron and Steel, and sold on the best terms to
responsible parties.

All Combined Reapers on NEXT Year's Terms,

INTEREST.

We have also for sale the DIXON and other celebrated

AY RAKES,

and Revolving Rakes, the best In market.

PLOWS

SCALES,

Feed Mills, Steam Engines, Horse Powers, &e., &c.

and save one-third the
A palnt that 1s much
fwice az long as any
ed ready for use in

have been
('J‘L l‘.‘\ i a

eard of eolorssent free. Address

RE YOU GOING TO PAINT ?—
Tty I XXX B ROS

CHEMICAL PAIRT

Is on many thousands of the finest bulldings of the country, many of whiech
Inted six years, and now look ns well o8 when first painted,
has taken First Preminms at twenty of the State Falrs of the Unlon,

cost of painting, and gu!
handsomer, aml will lnst
other paint. [sprepar-
white or ceny ~olordeairc

This CHEMI-
Saamije

MILLER BROS., 109 Water St,, Cleveland, 0. or ¥, Y. Enamel Paint Co., 108 Chambers St., N. ¥

DEAI

Jvohn McPherseon,

ER IN

DRY GOODS, CLOTHING.

HATS AND CAPS.

and all other articles

COUNTRY

CROCERIES,

BOOTS AND SHOES,

QUEENSW ARE,
GLASSWARE,

kept in a general stook.

PRODUCE

TANEN IN EXCHANGE FOR GOODS.

——

72 Main Street, Brownville. Nebra

ska,

e ah g

THE COURS

mal,
ity in the special work of teach!ing,

FACULTY FULL.

First class Boarding Hall: beat

PERU, NEMAMA COUNTY,

Exztends through {lve years—two [h the Elameén tary Normel, ¢

fate Normal Schas!

NEBRASKA.

E OF STUDY

hree in the Advanced Nor-

It Is the almof the School to secure thoroughness in sehoiarship, and sikti! aad abil

TUITION FREE.

Falt - o2 gt itifol location ; ample balldings.
all tery opened Sepiember 2nd ; Winter term, January 5th, 1878; Spring term, Aprtl 6t!

S. R. THOMPSOI.

For information address the Principal,

CI'TY HOTEL
Tenth street, between Farvam and Harney,
Omaha, Neb.

S NXEAR THE BUSINFESS CENTRE oF THE
city; ﬁfﬂ‘ day and night ; busses ruauning to and
from the House, making connecilon with all trains
Fast, West, North and Soutn. We solicit ashare of
the pstronage from Southern Nebrasks, and jhe
traveling public cenerally.
U. 8, Jururs, or any parties remaining with usany

length of time.
S E. T. PAGE, Proprictor.

FRANZ HELMER.
WAcoN & JLacksmiTnSHop

ONE DOOR WEST OF COURT HOUSE.
WAGON MAKING, Repairing,

-

| sourt mud
fiive =pecial rates to | pot within a fow

The Nebraska Railway
l:t::j:-:.l: ftively the best route from Hrownvil
MEAST AIND SOUTH.

licus bnss ride through Mis-
by taking the Nevraska Rotiway. e
stops of vour d¢ Tralus by

tiais ronte Iand vou st Nebraskw CI1ty in Ume for d

f
| »

Avolid a long and e

ATA.

ection with

rect con?

C.B.&.Q. Tralns for Chicagne and the
East.and K.C. 8t. Joe. & C. B.tralns
for St. Louls and the North.

Alzo via LINCOLN for

|OMAHA;, KEARNEY JUNCTION

and the
PACIFIC COAST.

Xolong omnitive tranal-2 Oy tilsroate. Throoghk
Tickels an® redladle Iiformation eegnrding hre

LETTEB HEADS,
av; BILL HEAD

manneérand on short moles, _s':_;:_qu:i.]{:]"::unj’ln.
F36-i5.
Neatly printedat thisoffice,

~END 25 to G. P. ROWELL& Oo.. New York, for |
SFPM?:nL!(: ::f 10 pages.contalniag Vst of 5000
newspapers, And estimutes showing cost of adver
: i

R.-)IOSZEU ".v stinson & Co

de_ an be had on applicatios te the undersizoed at
E. K. Depot In Brownville,
D.F. LANGE, Agent.

PLOTTS STAR ORGANS

Agents supplied at fgnres that defy compe-
titlon for the same class of Instraments.
Try one. Address, EDWARD PLOTTS,

Washington, N.J

erdayathome. Sampies worth 1,
Purfinnd, Me




